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Summary: A yaoi fic. Yamato broods over Tai and Sora's 
relationship . 


Thoughts - Yamato 

> <meta name="ProgId"> Yama's Side 

Note I do not own these puppets. I am in no way related to digimon 
Yamato Tai Japan etc. This is just a terrible fic with out much of a 
plot . 

This is a yaoi fic YAOI YAOI YAOI. It's also one of the first I ever 
wrote so please be nice. 

Thoughts - Yamato 

/I can see you standing there Taichi Kamya and I can tell you now 
that you don't bother me one bit. Nope not at all. Not a teensy eensy 
little tiny smidgen of a a€ 1 Oh who the hell am I kidding. Tai. Tai 
, Tai when I see you with Sora like that all happy, sunshine, and 
light the two of you together. Grrr. I just want to take out my 
harmonica and blast her over the head with it. 

Crazy huh? 

I don't think you can understand the way I feel. Ever since I saw 
youthat first time in camp. And these feelings they just won't stop. 

I just want them to go away. I guess I could try to send them to the 
glen of repressed feelings. 

But then what do you think I've been trying to do all this time. Why 
do you think I always fight with you all the time? My way of showing 
you affection of course. 

Not that I mind being so near to you. It's like a little piece of 
heaven. A little piece of perverted heaven sure but it's better than 
nothing . 



I feel very, very bad for these feelings. I've tried so hard to look 
at girls the way I look at you my beautiful, oblivious Taichi. Not 
that you'd ever see me looking at you the way I'd like to. Glaring 
maybe but not gazing. You'd never be able to see the looks I give to 
you. I save those looks for very late at night. I can't have you 
getting all suspicious on me now can I. 

It breaks my heart because you look so very happy with Sora. Not that 
I blame you of course. Spra is a truly wonderful girl. She's nice to 
puppies, small animals, and even that annoying bird of hers. 

She's just undeserving. Of you and you're wonderful love. I want it 
all for myself. I treat her horribly my Taichi and she doesn't have a 
clue why. She can't understand that her relationship with you has 
made us rivals. 

I don't hate her. I'd like to tell her that someday. I'd like to walk 
straight up to her and say 'Sora Takenouchi I honestly don't hate. I 
hate the fact that Taichi! Kamyia is your boyfriend because I would 
really like Taichi! Kamyia to be my boyfriend' 

I think she'd slap me. 

And then you'd knock me unconscious and never speak to me again and 
shoot me disgusted looks and make me seriously consider stepping in 
front of a raging digimon. 

So I guess it's off to the glen of repressed feelings for this one. 
Because I know it's far to much to ask to have you say 'Yamato Ishida 
I love you back' 


End 
f ile . 



